
'ine Hijtory of 

Q, the Diucll rake fuchcoozeners, God forgiueenC;, 
Good vnkle tellyour taie,I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, ifyou hauc not, to it againe, 

We will ltay yout leifure. 

H u I hauedone yfayth. 

Wor. Then once more toyourScottifh Prifoners® 
Dcluicrthem vp without theirranfome ftraighr 3 
•And make the Dowgleu fonne your onely meane 
For powers in ScotUnd J v}h\t.h for diners reafons 
Which 1 (hall fend you written, bee allur'd. 

Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne \nScotland being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d. 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. Ot Yerke, is it not? 

Wor, True, who bcares hard 
His brothers death at Eriflovt the Lord Serope s~ 
Lfpeake not this in eftimation. 

As what Ithinke might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaics but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that fhail bring it on. 

Hot, I fmell itjvpon my life it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoore,thou ftiH kt’ft flip. 
Hot. W hy,it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland# nd of Yorks 
Toioyne wit h Mortimer, ha* 

Ww.Andfo they fhail. 

Hot, In fayth it is exceedingly well aimde. 

Wor, And ’ris no little reafon bids vsfpetd. 

To fine our hcads,ty ra> fi.gof a head 
For,beareour felues as euen as wee can. 

The King will afwsyea thinke him m our debt. 

And rhinkc wee thinke our felues vBfarisfied. 

Till be hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already , bow he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangers to his lookes of ioue. 


. / Henry the Fourth* 

Hot. Hee doessheedoesjweele bee rcueng’d on him« 
yytr. Couiiti , farewell. No further goe in this ( 

Then I by Letters fhall direft your courie 
When time is ripe, which w<il bee fuddenlyt 
lie If calc to Glendotver, andloe, Mortimer , 

Where y ouaniDoirglat t andourpowers at once. 

As I Will fa&ion it,fball happily tncer, 

• To beare our fortunes in our owne flrongarmes, • 

Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Fare well, good brother, we fhall thrinej tnift. 

Htt, Vnkle , adue : O let the hourcsbee fhort. 

Till Fields^ Blowes-,andG roues, applaud our fporr Exeunt. 

Enter # farrier with a Lanterne in kit hand, 
i Car, Heighho,an it be not foure by the day,Tte be hangd, 
Cbarles-waine is ouer the new China ijey,and yet our horfe not 
packt. What O fieri 
Ofl. Anon, anon. 

i.Car.l prethee T om,bsat Cuts Saddle.put a few Flocks in 
thepoint, poore lade is wrung in the Withers out ofallcefle. 

Enter another Qarrier. 

t CrfnPeafc and Beanes are as danke hecre es a dog, and that 
isthe next way to giue poore lades the Botstthis houfe is tur- 
ned vpfidedovvnefince Robin Oltler died. 

i. Car . poore fellow neuer ioyed fince the price of Oates 
rofe,itwas the death of him. 

i.Car. Ithinke this to bee the moft villanous houfeinall 
London road for Fleas, I am flung like a Tench. 
f *• Lor. Likea Tench ? by the Made there is nc’re a King 
chriften could be better bit.then I haue bin fince the fir A cock. 

z.Car. w by .you will allow vs ne’re a Iordaine, and then we 
jsakeinyour Chimney , and your Chamber- lie hr cedes Fleas 
ukealoach. 

i. Or. what O flier, come away, and be hangd.comeaway. 


,, * , a urtvics in my papier arc quite itar-' 

1 L w a \ ? a plague on thtc 3 haft thou neuer as eye in 

1 y ead e canft not heart , *nd 't were not as good a deed as 
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